gS                            THE STEAM HOUSE.

Three days afterwards, on the iSth, we stopped at the
little town of Chittra.
No incidents marked these stages of our journey. The
heat was intense ; but what could be more agreeable than a
siesta beneath the cool shelter of the verandahs! The burn-
ing hours passed away in luxurious repose.
In the evenings Storr and Kdlouth cleaned the furnace
and oiled and thoroughly examined the engine, operations
which were always carefully superintended by Banks him-
self. While he was so employed, Captain Hood and I
accompanied by Fox, Gotimi, and the two dogs, used to
take our guns, and explore the neighbourhood of our camp.
We fell in with nothing more important in the way of game
than birds and a few small animals; and although the captain
turned up his nose at such poor sport, he was always highly
delighted next day, when Monsieur Parazard regaled us
with a variety of new and savoury dishes.
Banks, when he could, made our halting-places near some
wood, and on the banks of a stream or brook, because it
was always necessary to replenish the tender with what
was wanted for the next day's journey, and he attended
personally to every detail.
Gotimi and Fox were frequently employed as hewers of
wood and drawers of water.
When the day's work was done we lighted our cigars
(excellent Manilla cheroots), and while we smoked we